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“Well%" he demanded. and she thrill
ed unew at the compellingness of him
She stood o, and ber hand went out
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to his

|
| CHAPTER 1X. “1 believe you.” she sald *“And 1
! PE"AHE npext afternoon she began  am gind, most gind.”
wal " It wans n longer grip than she had
! _g_ 51 r L was des inticipoated He looke at her with
I lieeed t eres that bmrned and to hes
’! o in e [r - own unconscionsly answer 1
: corded her e ! r i Never wins there such a8 man, was
e that the t s X k ! Her eyes dropped firsL !
E -3 tind € wr e 1o and h wedl, so that, as belore,
L1 1 ! won  both gnzed at the clasped hands, |
IS He made n movement of his whole
e | body toward her, impulsive and Invol
1 mtary, as if to gather her to him,
hen ohecked himself abruptly with
an anmistnkable effort. She saw it ]
and felt the pull of his bhand as It

started to draw her to him.

And to bher nmazement she felt the
Ire to yield, the desire nlmost over
whelmingly to be drawn into the
strongz cirele of those arms. And had
he compelled she koew that she would .

vee refrained.

wns almost dizzy when bhe
checked himself and., with a closing of |
his fingers that balf crushed hers, |
dropped her hand, almost Gupg it from
him

“Giod,” he breathed; “Fou were made |
for me!” |

He turned partly away from her,
swerping his hand his forehead.
She knew she would hate him forever |
if he dared one stammered word of
apologs or explanation.

But he seemed to have the way al
wavs of daoing the right thing where
she wos concerned. She sank luto her
chair, and he Into another, first draw-
ing it around so as to face her across
the corner of the desk.

“] spent lust might In a Turkish |
bath.” be sajd. *1 sent for an old bro-
ken down brulser. He was a friend
of my father in the old days. T knew
there couldn't be a thing about the |
ring he dido't know, and 1 made him |
talk.

*“The fonny thing was that It was all
I could o to convince him that I
didn't know the things 1 asked bim
abont. e called me the babe In the
woolds [ guess he was right 1 was
raisedd In the wooxds, and woods is
| about all I know

“Well, I received an education from
thut old man Ilast pnight The ring Is
It seems

P
1

not hi:
She
'
i

fo

' rottener than you told me
4 evervhody connected with it is crook
b el The very supervisors that grant
o | the fizht permits graft off of the pro
n “You didn't,” he retorted. moters, and the promofers, manngers
x slean the whole ofice [w's youne and fighters graft off of each other nnd
’ Glendoun. wbo won the bt Inst nlebt’ off the pul
Ve well, the: Hring bLim  ir “1t's dowu to a svstem In one way, |
We don't want the offics r 1 out and. on the other hand, they're always
I sot1 Know.” —do you know whut the donble cross
'1 - No gr re ox wod when | 8% She nodded “Well, they don't
: Glet ; seem to miss a chance o give each |
{ sh v id 1 | sritahle | Oller 1 double cross |
| P — and ther invived him The stuff that old muan told me took
’t to o .ﬁ; ir nor recosnized | 1y her My breath away And here I've been
M evim. sitting half turmed away from | 10 the thick of it for several years and {
i bim ot ber desk and wa ting for him | ¥new nothing of it 1 was a real babe |
J to state bils busliess in the woidds. And yet I cap see how ]
He save po slgn of how thiz cava- | I'Ve been fooled. I was so made that
{ nobody could stop me. | was bound

bat plung- |

itment affected hilm

directly into bis 1y feeret

e tro:
M to win, and, thanks to Stubener, every- l

ed L3

| simaple with a vengeance,

| per, haif to herself.

He broke off and looked at her with
burning eyes.
‘ell, the ring did ona thing
“It made me ae-

for

m he went on.

quainted with you. And when yon
find the one woman there's just one
thing to do—take bher In your two

hands and don't let go. Come on, let
us start for the mountains.™
It had come with the suddenness of

a thunderciap, and yet she felt that
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“] don"t dare,” she said in a whisper.

she had been expecting it. Her heart
wans beating up and almost chboking |
her in a strangely deliclous way. Here |
at least was the primitive and the |
Then, too. |
it seemed a dream. Such things 1I5(i|
not take place in modern newspaper |
offices. [ove could not be made in
such fashion: it only so occurred on |
the stage and In novels. |

He had arisen and was holding out |
both hands to her.

“I don't dare.,” she sald in na Whls—l
“1 don't dare.”

And therent she was stung by ther
quick contempt that flashed In his eyes
but that swiftly changed to open in-|

| eredulity.

“Yon'd dare anything yon wnnted."!
he was saying. I Enow that. JIt's not |

| @ case of dare, but of want. Do you |

wnnt*™

She had arisen and was now sway-
Ing as Iif In a dream. It fashed into|
her mind to wonder if it were hypno-
tism.

She wanted to glance about her at
the familinr objects of the room in |
order to ldentify herself with reality,
but she could not take her eyes from
his  Nor did she speak.

Hs bad stepped beside her. His
hand was on her arm, and she leaned
toward him involuntarily.

It was all part of the dream, and it
wns no lopger hers to question any.
thing, It was the great dare.
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| eatch

| overland mnorth.
| thing by telegraph from the train”

| closed, he was beside her nnd the cab
! wns beading down Market street.

| she glimpsed his face she was cer-

Her answer was a soft pressure

through the opened door.

The "Flight of the Duchess"” and
“The Statue and the Bust™ darted
through her mind. Then she remem-
bered “Waring.'

*“What's become of Waring? ™ she
murmured.

“‘T.aand travel or sea faring® ™ he
murmured back, :

And to her this kindred sufficient
note wis a8 vindication of her mad
ness,

At the entrance of the building he
raised his hand to call a taxt, but was
stopred by her touch on his arm.

“Where are we going?" she breathed

“To the ferry We've just time to |
that Sacramento train.” |

“But 1 can't go this way,” she preo- |
tested. *]1—1 haven't even a change
of handkerchlefs.”

He held up his hand agunin before
repliring.

“Yon can shop in Saeramento. We'll !
get married there and eatch the nizht
I'll arrange every-

As the enb drew to the curb she |
looked guickly about her at the famlil
inr street rnd the familiar throng.
then., with almost a tlurry of alarm,
into Glendou's face.

*“1 don’t Euow a thing about you,”
she said.

“We know everything about each
other,” was his answer.

She felt the support and urge of his
arms and lifted ber foot to the step. |

The next moment the door had |

IHe passed his arm around her, drew |
ber close and kissed her. When next {
tein that 1t was dyed with a faint
blush.

“I—I've heard there was an art in
kissingz.,” he stammered. *I don't
Enow anything about It myself, but
I'll learn. You see, you're the first wo- |
man I ever kissed.”

CHAPTER X.
HERE a jagged peak of rock
thrust above the vast vir-
gin forest reclined a man

and A woman. Beueath
them, on the edge of the trees, were
tethered two horses, Behind each

saddie were & pair of small saddie-
bugs.

The trees were monotonously buge. |
Towering !

|
|
|

hundreds of feet into the !
air, they ran from eight to ten and
twelve feet in dinmeter. Many were
much larger.

All meorning they had toiled up the
divide through this unbroken forest,
gnd this peak of rock tad been the
first spot where they could get out of
the forest in order to see the forest

Beneath them and away, far as
they could see, lay range upon range
of haze empurpled mountains. There
was no end to these ranges. They
rose one behind another to the dim,
distant skyline, where they faded
away with a vagone promise of unend-
fug extension beyond.

There were no clearings in the for-
est. North, sonth, east and west, un-
touched, unbroken, it covered the land
with its mighty growth. b

They lay, feasting thelr eyes on the
sight, her hand clasped in one of his,
for this was thelr honeymoon, and
these wera the redwoods of Mendo-
cino.

Across from Shasta they had come,
with borses and saddlebags, and
down through the wilds of the coast
counties, and they had no plan ex-
cept to coutinue until some other
pian entered their heads.

They were roughly dressed—she in
travel stained khaki, he In overalls
snd woollen shirt. The latter was
open at the sunburned meck, and In
his hugeness he seemed a Ot dweller
among the forest giants, while for
bher, as a dweller with him, there
were no signs of aught else but hap-
pineas,

“Well, Big Man,” she sald, propping
herself up on an elbow to gaze at bim,
“it 1s more wonderful than you prom-
Ised And we are golng through it
together."

“And there's a lot of the rest of the
worlid we'll go through together.” he |
answered, shifting hls position so as
to get her hand In both of his

“But not till we've linlshed with
this,” she orged. "1 seem opever to

" grow tired of the biz woods—and of

yon"

e siid efortlessly [nto a sllllugi

where her hand rested on his neck.
and for long minutes they looked out
over the great woods and dreamed.

“You remember 1 told vou how 1
ran away from the red haired school-
teacher? That was the first time 1
saw this country. [ sas on foot, hnt
forty or fifty miles a day was play for
me. [ was a regular Indian.

*“l wasn't thinking about you then.
Game was pretty scarce in the red-
woods, but there was plenty of fine
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“It is more wonderful than you prom-
ised.”

trout. That was when I camped on
these rocks. [ didn't dream that some
day I'd be back with you—YOU!"

“And be a champion of the ring,
too,” she suggested.

“No:; I dido't think about that at
all. Dad bad always told me I was gu-
ing to be, and 1 took it for granted
You see, he was very wise. He was a
great man.”

“But he didn't see you leaving the
ﬂ.nz."

“lI don’t know. He was so careful
in hiding its crookedness from me that
I think he feared it I've told you
about the contract with Stubener. Dad
put In that clause sbout ¢rookedness.
The first crooked thing my manager
did was to break the contract”

“And yet you are going to fight this
Tom Cannam. Is it worth while?”

He looked at her quickly.

“Don’t yon want me to?"

“Dear lover, I want yon to do what-
ever yon want.”

S0 she sald and to herself, her
words still ringing in her ears, she
marveled timt she, not least among the
stubbornly iadependent of the breed
of Bangster. should utter them.

Yet she knew they were true, and
she was glad.

“It will be fun.,” be said
" “Bt I don't understand all the glee-
ful detalls.”

“] haven't worked them out yet.
You might help me. In the first place
I'm going to double cross Stubener and
the betting syndicate. It will be part
of the joke. I am going to put Can-
nam out in the first round. For the
first time I shall be really angry when
I fight. Poor Tom Cannam, who's as
crooked as the rest, will be the chief
sacrifice.

“You see, I intend to make a speech
in the ring. [It's unusual, but it will
be & success, for I am golng to tell
the andience all the inside workings of
the gnme. [t's o good gume, too, bt
they're running it on business princl-
ples, and that's what spoils It. DBut
there, I'm giving the speech to you in-
stead of at the ring."”

“I wish I could be there to hear”
she sald

He looked at her and debated

“I'd llke to have you. But It's sure
to be a rough time. There Is no tell-
ing what may happen when 1 start my
program. But 1'll come straight to
you as soon as it's over. And It will
be the lnst sppearance of young Glen-
don in the ring—in any ring."”

“But, dear, you've never made a
speech In your 1ife)” she objected,
*“You might fall”

He shook Lls head positively.

“I'm Irish,” he annoumed, *“aud

and fixed fights.
that night, and poor Tom Ltoo.
feel sorry for Tom.”

“My desr abysmal brute is going to
behave most abysmally and brutally, 1
fear,” she murmured.

He Iaughed.

“I'm going to make a noble attempt

I really

at it. Positively my last appearance,
l you know. And then it will be ¥you,
YOU. But if you don't want that lest

| appearance say the word.”

! “Of course I want it, Big Man. 1
|i want my Big Man for himself, and to
be himself he must be himself. If you
want this I want it for you and for
myself too, Suppose I said I wanted
to go on the stage or to the south seas
or the north pole?"

| He answered slowlr,
emnly:

“Then I'd say go ashead. Because
sou are youo and must be yourseif and
do whatever you want. I love you be-
cayse you are you.”

*And we're both a sllly pair of lov-
ers.” she said when his embrace had
relazed,

“Isn’t it great!” he cried.

He stood up, mensured the sun with
| his eye and extended his hand out
| over the big woods that covered the

serried, purple ranges.
| “We've got to sleep out there some-

almost sol-

where. It's thirty miles to the nearest
camp.”
- - - L - - -

| Who of all the sports present will
ever forget the memorable night at the
Golden Gate arena when young Glen-
don pnt Tom Canpam to sleep and an
even greater ope than Tom Cannam,
kept the great audience on the ragged
edge of riot for an hour, caused the
subsequent graft Investigation of the
supervisors and the indictments of the
contractors and the buliding commis-
sioners aud pretty generally disrupted
the whole fight game?

It was a complete surprise.
even Stubener had the slightest
prehension of what was coming.
was true that his man had js°n In-
subordinate after the Nat Powers af-
fair and had run off and got married.
But all that was over.

Young Pat had done the expected—
swallowed the inevitable crookedness
of the ring and come back into it
again.

The Golden Gate arena was nDew.
This was its first fight, and it was the
biggest bullding of the kind San Fran-
cisco had ever erected. It seated 25.-
000, and every seat was occupled.

Sports had traveled from all over the
world to be present., and they had paid
£50 for their ringside seats. The
cheapest seat in the house had sold
for $5.

The old familiar roar of applause
went up when Billy Morgan, the vet-
eran announcer, climbed through the
ropes and bared his gray head.

As he opened his mouth to speak, a
heavy crash came from a near section
where severnl tlers of low seats bad
collapsed. The crowd broke Into loud
laughter and shouted jocumiar regrets
and advice to the victims, none of
whom had been hurt.

The crash of the seats and the hila-
rious uproar caused the captain of po-
lice in charge to look at one of his
lientenants and lift his brows in token
that they wonld have their hands full
and a Hvely night.

Ope by one, welcomed by uproarions
applause, seven doughty old ring he-
roes climbed through the ropes to be
Introduced. They were all ex-heavy-
weight champlons of the world.

Billy Morgan accompanied each pres-
entation to the audience with an ap-
proprinte phrase. One was halled as
“Honest John” and “0ld Reliable:”
another was “the squarest two fisted
fighter the ring ever saw.”

And of others: *“The hero of a hun-
dred battles and never threw one and
never lald down:" “the gamest of the
old guard:" “the only one who ever
came bnek;:” “‘the greatest warrior of
them all,” and “the hardest nut In the
ring to crack.”

All this took time. ‘A speech was
Insisted on from each of them. and
they mumbled and muttered in reply
with proud blushes and awkward
shamblings.

The longest speech was from “Old
Rellable” and Insted nearly a minnte
,Then they hnd to be photograpbed.

The rine 8'led up with celebritios. wit
ehamplon wrestiers. famons oo:xdlﬂnb-.

lers and veteran tmekeepers and ref-
Trees
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: B, | that round.” | *“This morning 1 cornered Spider N | { it _
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! “I knew it would.” mx first traimer. you know, and he' | lfiij | it
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Wan't 1 didn't.” : | kept me in ignornnce. Besides, 1 didn’t | li I l
itk ' perd with the sporting crowd, | spent . ' 1
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ford, who, In turn., had to make his
statement, which was to the effect
that he wouldl accord the next fight
to the winner of the one t was
about to take place. The audience im-
mediately proceeded to name the wip-
ner, half of it wiidly crying “Glen.
don" and the other half “Powers”

In the midst of the pandemonium an
other tier of seats went down, and
half a dozen rows were on betwsen
cheated ticket holders and the stew-
ards who had been reaping s fat han
vest.

The captain dispatched a message ta
headquarters for additional police de
tafls.

The ecrowd was feeling good. When
Cannam and Glendon made their ring
entrances the arena resembled a na-
tional political convention. Each was
cheered for a solid five minutes.

The ring was now clearad. Glendon
sat in his cormer surrounded by his
seconds. As usual Stubener was at his
back.

Cannam was introduced first and
after he had scraped and ducked his
head he was compelled to respond to
the cries for a speech. He stammered
and halted, but managed to grind ont
several ideas.

“I'm proud to be here tonight™ he
said, and found space to capture an
other thought while the applause was
thundering. “I've fought square. I've
fought square all my life. Nobody ean

deny that And I'm going to do my
best tonight."

There were loud cries of “That's
right, Tom!" “We know that!" “Good
boy, Tom “You're the boy to fetch
the bacon home!"

(To Be Continued Next Wedneslay.)

Three Months Free
Subscriptions to Indian River Farm
er, for truckers, fruit growers, generl
farmers and folks who want to know
ibout Florida., Address Indian River
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EVERY STREET IN ROCK
ISLAND,

Has Its Share of the Proof That Kid
ney Sufferers Seck.
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Backache? Kidneys weak?

Distressed with urinary iils?

Want a reifable kidney remedy?

Don’t have to look far. Use what
Rock Island people recommend. Every
street in Rock Island has it cases

Here's one Rock Island man’s &k
perience,

Let E., Vandeburgh of 420 Eighth
street tel] it

He pays: “I am glad to continge
recommending Doan’s Kidoey Pills 88
I have gince 1909, I believe they am
the best of kidney medicines. For
some time | was a sufferer from pais
in my side and I had trouble I8
straightening after stooping. The A&
tion of my kidneys was irregular asd
I blamed them for all my trouble. Se¢
ing Doan's Kidney Pills advertised,
got a supply at the Harper Houl
Pharmacy. They helped me at one®
and before long restored my kidoesd
Lo a norma] condition.”

For sale by all dealers. Price ®
cents. Foster-Milburn Co., Buffsis
New York, sole agents for the United
States.

Remember the nlme—-Dnm's-i“
take no other.— (Advertisement.)
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This is the Season to think about improvind
LAWN. Let us show you how we can ¥

you money on our line of lron Fencitg
Lawn S:ttecs, Flower Vases, m--“‘-__‘

Address . €, Campbell & O% |

and middieweights l

PO8 I5th St. Phoue §0 1 2085




